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Summary: 


Steve when looking for Billy at the pool and they ended up skinny 
dipping. 


Midnight at the Pool 


No gates were going to stop Steve. 


After climbing over them he landed on the other side where the pool 
was looking for Billy. He was supposed to be home hours ago and 
when he hadn’t shown up so they could hang out after his shift, Steve 
had gone looking for him. 


Walking along the poolside he looked around trying to see if Billy 
was cleaning it, tossing chemicals in, or getting leaves off. Seeing no 
one Steve frowned heading to the office building when he noticed 
water spots leading to the public changing rooms and bathrooms. 


Tilting his head he walked over to the office knocking on it. Maybe 
Billy was still there or at least someone would tell him where he was. 
The door opened a little before swinging all the way with one Billy 
Hargrove there. 


“Princess the front door is on the other side.” Billy paused. "And why 
are you in your Scoops Ahoy Uniform?" 


“T worked late and I know, but I wasn’t sure if you were here,” Steve 
smiled walking forward to wrap his arms around Billy’s neck, the 
blonde’s hands pulled him closer as they shared a short, sweet kiss. “I 
got worried. Why are you still at the pool?” 


“Last minute private party, the others had gone whom and the new 
lifeguard was too tired to stay awake let alone watch them.” Billy 
shrugged. “They just left about half-hour ago. I was just wrapping up 
things inside.” 


“Then you can go home?” 


“I gotta throw the chemicals into the pool first pretty boy,” Patting 
his waist he let him go. “Come on, you can follow me,” 


Sighing Steve rolled his eyes. “Come on, Billy, I want to spend time 
with you before I go to work tomorrow,” 


“Working early on Sunday?” 


“Yeah, a co-worker got something, cold or flu, I have no idea, but I 
was the only one who was available.” 


Taking out a cigarette Billy lit it up, pressing it between his lips 
taking a few puffs before looking around. 


“And I got a morning shift too.” 


“Damn it,” Steve frowned. “It's almost midnight and I need to be at 
work by seven.” 


“And I gotta be back here by nine.” Billy glanced over at the clock. 
“And it’s already five past midnight.” 


“Ugh,” Rubbing his face. “So, once again our jobs and school ruin our 
weekends.” 


They stood there looking at the clock like it was going to give them 
answers, a couple of minutes walked by until Billy turned around 
looking at the pool. It was still open. 


“We go could go swimming,” 


“I didn’t bring clothes,” Steve frowned. “And I don’t need my car 
getting ruined by pool water,” 


“Fine, then we just won’t get out clothes wet,” 


“What, you want us to go skinny dipping in the pool?” Laughing 
Steve looked at him only to stop short. “Holy shit, are you serious?” 


“Time’s short, pools closed and besides you, no one is hopping those 
long-ass gates,” Billy took off his pool shirt. “Come on, Pll race you,” 


With the challenge in the air Steve struggled to get his clothes off as 
fast he could toss them, he hoped far enough, kicking off his shoes 
and yanking his socks off trying o rush to the pool, and jumped a 
second after Billy did. 


The cold water sent a shock to his body as he surfaced pushing his 
hair out of his face looking around for his boyfriend when was 
splashed. Laughing Steve turned around splashing back. 


The two ended up seeing who could splash who. Steve used both his 
arms trying to get the upper hand. When the water landed, he 
frowned noticing that Billy was one. Being in only the four feet side 
he stood up all the way and before he could turn around, he was 
punched on. 


They fell under the water popping up with Billy laughing and Steve 
gasping in shock. 


“That wasn’t fair!” 


“No rules, Princess,” Billy pulled Steve close to him kissing those soft 
lips as they pressed up against each other, the cold water around 
them. Pulling back he grinned. “Besides with you flinging yourself 
like that it was easy to swim right by you. Even got an underwater 
view,” 


Face flushing a little Steve grinned. “Nothing you ain’t seen before, 


“Nor do I get tired of it,” Licking his lips moved away. “Come on 
Harrington, Pll race you!” 


“Hey, that’s not fair, you’re actually a good swimmer!” Steve chased 
after him anyways. “I think I need like ten feet or a minute head 
start!” 


In the end, he lost, of course, no way he could keep up with Billy in 
the water, and soon they ended up hanging onto the side of the pool 
just talking about everything, about nothing, somehow Billy got 
dragged into talking about Steve’s ducklings. 


“Hey, Billy?” 
“Yeah?” 


“You think we’ll ever leave this town?” Steve looked over at him. “I 
mean, I know you’ve mentioned it. You wanted to take on the 
apprenticeship at a car shop,” 


“Mechanic shop,” 


“Yeah, that, but, you are gonna take me with you right?” Steve asked 


a little worried. “When you do move right?” 


“You think Id leave you here?” Billy laughed out loud moving so he 
was behind Steve trapping him between the wall of the pool and 
himself. “Princess, I ain’t leaving this small town without you. 
Besides, it’ll take a few years to save up for a move, but I’m not 
gonna leave you here. Let’s face it your stuck with me,” 


“T don’t mind,” Steve leaned his head back to press the side of his 
head to Billy’s smiling. “Apartment or house?” 


“Apartment should be cheaper and easier than getting a house,” 


“Hm, okay, but I get to go with you to tour the apartments,” Steve 
smiled thinking about the small domestic idea that floated in his 
head. Closing his eyes for a minute just to enjoy them being together 
he suddenly yawned. “Ugh, guess we should get home and get at 
least a couple of hours of sleep.” 


“Probably, it's almost three am,” Billy kissed Steve’s neck. “Come on, 
pretty boy there’s towels in the office.” 


“Please tell me it’s not really three am!” Steve's head snapped to the 
clock gasping seeing it was. “Nooo! I gotta work in a few hours!” 


“Good thing you came here in your uniform,” 


“Ugh, let me drown,” Whined Steve as he let himself go lax, slipping 
underwater only to be pulled up. “Let me alone to die, Billy,” 


“Can’t do that, Princess, it goes against the oath I took,” 


“What?” Steve asked as he was all but hauled out of the pool before 
being pulled to his feet. Shivering in the cool air Steve crossed his 
arms trying to stay warm as Billy left, came back with a towel around 
his waist before tossing one around Steve’s shoulders, and then 
moved to wrap around his waist. “Aw, my hero,” 


“Anything for my Princess,” Billy kissed him softly again. “I need to 
toss the stuff in, back in a few minutes.” 


Nodding Steve dried up best he could before walking around to grab 


his Scoops Ahoy uniform he threw everywhere. Slipping all his 
clothes back on he winces feeling the soreness in his body from 
swimming. He hadn’t done a lot of swimming in a long time, so this 
left his body achy from all the muscles he rarely used. 


When Billy came back, he got dressed, swung the keys in hand so 
they could leave, and lock up the place. Once they were locking up 
the front entrance they spent a few more minutes with a smoke, 
talking, hand holding before going to their own cars. 


Billy left to go grab some sleep, woke up, and headed off to work a 
little sleep. 


Steve went home and woke up feeling sore, tired, and worn out, and 
when he limped into work his hips sore, his legs shaking, and it 
wasn’t even for a fun activity he forgot to aim for. 


